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PART THE SECOND,

Cearrer XVIL
A BEERIOUS POSITION FOE A BOY.
UDDENLY, Richard
remembered that his
whole address to the
people had been a
plea for Bernard—
this and pothing
more. He whispered
in dismay :
“Beruard, I bave
made a dreadful
blupder! I did mot
s0 much as mention
my Lord the King!”
Bernard  laughed
outright.

“No, my Lord, you were too much ocon-
eerued about your tough old vassal to think
of auy other; bus there is time enough yet,”
be snswered. “Try sgain, and see if you
exn do as mach for your Lord the King as
you bave done for me. Belike that voice
of yours may werk s miracle, and make us
all in Jove with Louis 4’ Ovtremer.”

Ab, but Richard himself was not inspired
with such affection for King Louis as to
lend his voice the ard.~ and bis words the
force which they bad gathered from his
grieved and startled love for Bernard. When
be spoke on behalfl of his Lord the King, it
was pot from love, but from s sense of duty;
and the orator must feel his own heart bura
if be would fire the hearts of others.

Richard koew this, instinetively; and
since be could not hope, in the King's canse,
0 move bia bearers very deeply, he took
snother tone as he waved his band once
mare for silence and continued his address.
He anponnced, with a stately air, that he
was about o be confirmed in his rights as a
Peer of France, for which purpose King
Louie, bis Lord, had come to Rouen with
Bir Hugh, the Duke of France and other
Peers ; aod he trosted that his liege vassals
the burghers of Rounen, and the Lords and
people of adjoining fiefs, now that he had
salislied their loyal but peediess appreben-
wions, would peaceably retire and clear the
streets for his immediste progress with his
Lerd the King to the Catbedral of Our Lady
~—where, before the high altar, be most take
bis outh of fealty 10 Frauce, and be invested
with the coilar of a Peer. This was in ac-
ecordance with the customsof that time, when
olligations of such imporiance, to give them
grester weight and more binding force, were
genereliy assumed at the altar, and accom-
pased by solemn religious observances.

The Boy Duke further informed his peo-
ple that King Louis bad recognized kis
clsim to the possession of Evreux, the most
lmportaut stronghbold of Prunce at this
period ; he dwell upon the just and honor-
sble desling of the King's decision in his
favor, sgeinst the rival clsims of Count
Theobuld of Blois, bis enemy; he enlarged
upou the restoration to bis hands of all the
power sud wealth and feudal bonor which
bis father bad epjoyed, and of which the
sou bad been deprived, in large part, by the
King's sct, in the seizure of Evrenx; but
Hichard was careful net to touch on this
poinl.

The people heard him with the greatest
pride and plessure ; they cheered enthusi-
ssliczlly sl every psuse in his remarks—but
the cheers were all for him. There was no
spproval manifested for his Lord the King,
whose tardy sct of justie, apparently, did
not burden the Rovenese with any orushing
sense of gratitnde. At last the Boy Duke
terned and ook the parchmentscroll, which
Galeran de Meulan beld in charge, untolled
it with a flourish, and beld it ap to view.,

“Bebold,” be cried, “ihe proof that all
we claim is rightfully allowed! My Lord
the King has placed it in my haods—the
Charter of Evreux ! ™

This dramatic sud very boyish ending had
sowething of the effect at which the youth-
ful orstor was aiming ; muach to his content,
siuid the outburst of applause that foliow-
ed, there was st Jeast & respectable show of
good-fecling toward his royal over-Lord.
The people, when they saw that he was
plessed, good-naturedly clapped their hands,
and many volces cried:

“LONG LIVE THE KINGg!”

“Thou hast soBue enchactment on thy
$ougue, my Lord!” said Bernard, in sston-
fehied tones,

Kichard silenced him with a motion, for
King Louis st thet instant sppeared upon
the porch. He wasquick to take advantage
of & reaction in the public sentiment, which,
i not enthusiastic in bis favor, seemed to
give him a suficient assurance of personal
safety,

Hugh le Grand stepped after the King
and stood beside Count Bernard, stately,
provd and somcwhst scornful of aspect, as
ke gazed upon the populace; for Hugh was
& complete type of the baughtiest and most

the nobility of fenda! France—and like all
of his class, he held the common people in
contempt, as mere cattle, who would some-
times, like other cattle, break out in rebel-
lion against their lords and masters, if they
felt the yoke too heavy or the whip and
spur too sharp. He thought it politic
enough for Richard in this ease to quiet the
outbreak by coaxing and persuasion; but if
these had been his own people—the “burgh-
ers of Bt. Genevieve,” the foresters of Rouve-
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Tz CEARTER OF EVEEUX.
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may, the swineherds and plowmen of Passy
and Autenil—Count Hugh wounld not have
coaxed ; he would have crushed them.
These were not the people of Paris, how-
ever; they were Normanps. Burghers and
men-at-arms, fishers and foresters—even the
peaceful agricultural peasantry—they were
all descendants of the roving sea-kiugs and
pirates of the north, and not removed by
many generstions from the wild and fearless
followers of Rollo; unlike the common
classes in other parts of France, there was a
free and independent spirit in them, which
even the growing tyranuy of feudalism never
quite eradicated. During the reign of Duke
Richard 1l—called * The Good "—there was
& remarkable uprising of the lowest class of
peasanis, who nndertook to form an organ-
ized government among themselves, and to
live without dependence on the nobles.
Richsrd the Good may bave merited his
title in the judgment of his noble vassals
who bestowed it on him, but he certainly
showed no mercy in quelling the insurrec-
tion of these plowmen. In lster days, under
Richard 111 and Robert the Maguificent,
whea the stern rule of the Barons and the
gradual introduction of Freuch ideas and
customws had made the masses of the people
u fept and their subjection more
o . of mo revols of much im-
poriance ; but we know that even then the
tameless Norman spirit was not extincl
among the common people, for, later yet, we
have the story of the famous rising of the
burghers of Alengon against William the
Conqueror to prove that it still existed ; and
the spirit of such a people, we may be sure,
was never wholly crushed, even under the
heel of that iron despot.

THE FEUDALISM OF RICHAED'S DAY
was milder in its form, and did not bear so
beavily upon the masses; agd the Boy
Duke was mo despot, but a beloved and
bonored Lord, for whom his people were
ready to make any sacrifice or 1o face any
sumber of foes. They had po cheers for
Huogh the White, though be stood before
them like a Paladin, mail-clad from head to
beel, his iron circle on his breast, buot
wearing now no other jewel or adornment
save his kuightly belt and spurs. He was
nearly as tall as Bernard de Harcourt, a
younger man, and much the more attract-
ive of the two in face and figure—but the
barghers of Rouen gazed on bim in silence,
He bad kept sloof in the time of their great
calamity, and though he bad been their ally,
in whose battles they had never refused their
help, bad made no move 10 avenge the mur-
der of Longsword, mor any tender of his
alliance to their orphan Duke. They had
no cheers for him.

King louis was kindly greeted after
Richard's explanation of his purpose in
coming 10 MHouen with such a company.
The Boy Duke stepped aside to make way
for bim, bowing deeply,and waving his hand
to claim the atlention of the populace ; and
the King, in » voice that betrayed his agita-
tion very plainly, Degan o speak.

It was probably the most abject speech
that ever emanated from a Bovereign’s lips
before & gathering of the masses. Accord-
ing to all acconnts, King Louis’s behavior, in
the presence of the citizens of Rouen, was
pitiful and cowardly to the last degree,
They had made it evident that he had noth-
ing to fear from them, so long as he dealt
fairly by their Boy Duke; but he was false
sl heart, for all his fair pretensions, and the
secret consciousness of treachery within him,
doubtless, cavsed bim still to dread their
wrath. He fairly begged them to believe
that he was Richard’s friend, and promised
to do all and more than they had ever asked
of him in reparation of his past injustice;
he pointed to the Charter of Evreux in
Richard’s band, as & proof of his sincerity ;
and he swore by all his goardian sxints that
he would take measures at an early day to
punish the wicked deed which had made
their Duke an orphan. We are told that he
embraced the Boy Duke, with extravagant
protestations of affection ; that he “ trembled
excecdingly,” and actually shed tears in his
childish terror.

Buch an exhibition on the part of his liege-
Lord was painful beyond measure to the
high-souied son of Longaword, He saw the
Jook of stern contempt on Bernsrd de Har-
court’s countenance, the palpable sneer on
the lips of Huogh the White, and the sngry
and .disgusted faces of the other French
Lords; and ga the King came to a pause he
started forwazd impulsively, exclaiming :

“Bire—my Lord! Bay no more, I pray
thee! The people are satisfled.

I PLEDGE MY WORSP THEY BHALL BE

SPEEDILY DISPERSED”

Mmperious nobility ever known, perhaps—

Bernard, in response to his young Lord's

fmploring glance, came forward slso, and
said, in his stern voice:

“I add my pledge. If your Majesty will
please to retire, I will undertake to clear
the castle court and have the streets free for
your passage to the cathedral within an
hour from now. Your Majesty will not be
molested; I can answer for my friends the
Rouenese.”

“Nay, Count Bernard, they are angry
with you also,” murmured Louis. “But
for Duke Richard’s interference they wounld
have taken your life.”

“That is over; it was only a mistake,”
said Bernard, coldly. “I de not fear the
people.”

King Louis, though he did not seem en-
tirely to rely on Bernard’s power to keep his
promise, withdrew into the hall; and the
Count immediately called for his horse, and
said to Richard:

“I will go down amid the crowd and clear
the way for you, my Lord; they will obey
on that command alone. I know them—
these devils of Ronenese! The King will
do well to fulfill his word, and pronounce
you a Peer of France right speedily, or he
will have them about his ears again like a
nest of hornets roused !”

“Is it wise, Bernard, for you to trust
yourself among them, just yet?” sasked
Richard, uneasily.

Bernard answered, with decision :

“As well now as any time. The people
bave not angered me greatly, and that's the
truth, my Lord; but they must also under-
stand that they have not frightened me.”

The Count, having dispatched his Esquire
to bring his sword and a cloak with which
to cover his bloodstained garments, mounted
his horse, and acgompanied only by Esme
and two or three soldiers, who followed
him of their own accord, plunged into the
crowd with all his usual air of undisturbed
authority. Richard watched him anxiounsly
as the buighers pressed around him, but it
was svon apparent that they were only be-
sieging him with respect(dl pffers of sub-
mission and appeals for pardoh.

He was joined by Robert of Argenton and
one or two other nobles who bad given their
sanction to the popular uprising, and even
raised their voices in the clamor against his
life, and who now united in the general ex-
pression of regret; and Richard, as he saw
them bare their heads befors him, and heard
that deep, commanding voice ring out,
“Clear the way! Clear the way for our Lord
the Duke!”—as he beheld the now quiet
throng ebbing slowly from the courtyard, as
if drawn away in the wake of that stately
figure—knew that Bernard was safe with
“his friends the Roucnese,” and became
aware st the same moment that the storm-
bells of Rouen were stilled.

A little later the Duke of Normandy with
his Lordes snd Knights, and the King of
France with his royal retinue—it might be
added the Duke of France with his Iron
Circle—rode in grand procession to the
Church of Notre Dame de Eouen, and found
the strects all open for their progress, the
gazing crowds all silent and respectful;
silent at least until the Duke appeared, and
then their joyous acclamations were min-
gled freely with shouts of long life to King
Louis. ]t seemed a marvel to the King that
such a change had been effected in so short
a time; but Richard smilingly sssared him
that Count Bernard could do greater things
than that.

It has been made the subject of surprised
remark by different historians that Richard's
people, oue and all apparenty—even Ber-
pard the Dane, astute as he was—should
have been so easily deceived by King Louls’s
professions and promises, which were known
to be so unrelisble. We may suppose, how-
ever, that Count Bernard was not deogived.
He placed little confidence in Louis, but he
did rely—perhaps oo much—upon the
SELY-INTERESTED FRIEXDSHIP OF HUGH

THE WHITE.
It was apparent that Hugh was makiog
friendly overtures to Richard, and it seemed

A Peenr or Fraxce

very certain that ke would now support the
interests of Normandy, because in so doing
he would best advance Lis own; and any
cause, backed by his more than kingly
power, hecame invineible,

As for Richard himself, he was far too
honest and ingenuous to cope with such an
adept in duplicity as Louis d’Outremer; and
the mass of his Norman people, perhaps,
were much the same.

There were some, however—there were
three at least—who never did believe in the
King's good faith, for one moment; but they
were all too young to offer their opinions
upon affairsof Btate. Ouve of them was Guy
de Briuncourt, who bad theoretically the
same right as any other Norman Baron to
be heard in a Council of the Lords, but
whose position, ss the pardoned son of a
rebel and outlaw, made him feel it an im-
possible presumption to claim any privilege
of such & nature, until time and opportu-
nity bad been afforded him to prove his loy-
alty, and his gratitude for Richard’s clem-
ency.

Of the three who felt most

convinced that King Louis was false, Guy
was the only one who could have made

known his misgivings, had he dared; the
other two had incurred the anger of
their Boy Lord in such extreme degree that
the heaviest punishment he could inflict was
now impeyding on their heads. Berenger,
the Breton minstrel hoy, had been placed
under arrest as soon 8 lLe returned to the
castle, and forbidden to communicate with
any Norman subject save Sir Ivo de Belesme;
while Walter the Fluntsman, being Rich-
ard's immediate vassal, and the guiltiest
offender in his eyes, had been ordered to a
more severe confinemement in the prison-
er'’s “keep.”

It was known all over the castle
that Richard the Duke had pronounced
the doom of death for Walter, and of ban-
ishment for Berenger; and every heart
was full of grief and pity for them
both. At the same time, there was another
youthful prisoner, with fetters on his limbs,
locked in a cell among the wine vaulis, to
which the High Constable, Sir Ivo, would
not have dreamed of sending the reputed
son of & noble, though guilty of the same
offense and condemned to suffer the same
penalty. The keep was a large tower-room,
with a double-barred door and loopholes
{ron-grated—a secure but not uncomfortable
place in which to inearcerate a culprit of
high degree. To put Walter in irons or lock
him in a dangeon, would have been regarded
as highly improper; but it never occurred
to anyone, least of all to the prisoner him-
self, that such a mode of treatment was un-
duly barsh to Hubert, the brass-worker's
apprentice. There was very littlesympathy
for him ; that which in regard to the two
young nobles could b ealled a boyish fanlt,
a mere outbreak of mistaken loyalty, con-
doned by every possilile excuse, became on
Hubert’s part an outrageous crime, for which
undoubtedly he merited his doom.

This was the general, if unspoken, ides;

an inborn sense of justice in his mind which
made it impossible for him to see the fault
of a noble in so different a light from that
of a plebeian ; had he been disposed to make
a difference, indeed, he would have blamed
the young artisan least of all three offend-
ers, as being the ome most likely to have
erred through ignorance. Richard believed,
of course, that & noble was created superior
to a common man ; bup this did not imply,
in his opinion, & less e of culpability
on the noble’s part, when bothi were engaged
in wrong-doing. Becanse of their mobility,
bhe considered that Walter and Berenger
were more reaponsible, and should be dealt
with most severely. It will be seen that ur
hero found himself in a very serious posi-
tion, for a boy.

Crarrer XVIIL

It is needlons to de.d ‘bo in detail the im-
posing oceremonies wiinh which the young
Duke of Normandy was instated and de-
clared a Peer of France. Enough to say
that his oath of allegiance to King Louis,
snd his act of homage, were publicly re-
peated at the Church of Our Lady of Rouen
with great solemnity, sfter which the King
proclaimed his right to be heard in the par-
lements, and Huogh le Grand, as Duke of
France, laid on his neck the jeweled collar
of a Peer.

This event, which was accepted as repre-
sentiog the establishment of more amicable
hrelations between Normandy and France,
was made the occasion of much festivity,
and the crowds of people who had collected
at Rouen with so different an object, spent
the two succeeding days In earousing and
rejoicing after the uunrestrained fashion of
the time.

The lingering excitement of the late re-
volt was in the air, however, and a very little
matter was enough to create nnpleasant feel-
ing, especially among the Norman soldiery
apd the French lsucers and halberdiors of
King Louis’s royal guard. It required the
utmost vigilance on the part of Count Ber-
nard and Bir Ivo to preserve order among
these armed retainers, and prevent the break-
ing out of any new disturbance in the city
while King Louis remained the guest of their
young Lord.

Richard, finding that the friction between
the King's gusrds and his own men was at-
tributed mainly to the soldiers of Argenton,
o a means of keeping the peace commanded
Count Robert to withdraw his followers from
Rouen, and return with them at once to his
own fief. This order was transmitted throngh
the Count of Rouen, for the Boy Duke had
not spoken to Robert, or recoguized his
presence in the hall, since that burst of bit-
ter wrath against him for heading the at-
tack upon Count Bernard,

The young Duke, thronghout the ceremo-
nies at the cathedral and the ensning con-
ference with King Louis and the Count of
Paris at the castle, had borne himself with
such an ‘air of state, so dignificd and solemn,
that nope among his boy associates had ven-
tured to approach him; and amid the serious
councils on the dais, or the merry-making in
the hall, he carried still the sad face and the
silent gravity which kept them ata distance,
Even his elder liegemen deferred to him with
more formality—though not with more re-
spect—than usual. They knew that he was
burdened with a sore remeéembrauce of his
friend the Huntsman Walter and his play-
mate Berenger, the merry minstrel boy,
awaiting—one in prison and one in peneten-
tial solitude—the execution of his mandate;
and they understood how heavily that bur-
den weighed upon Lis boyish heart.
NEVERTHELESS NE SHOWED NO BIGN OF

WEAKENING
or relenting in his purpose, and no one
sought to move him save Bernard the Dane
—the one who might have been expected,
more than others, to scquicsce in his se-
verity. Bir Ivo de Belesme had his orders,
and, as usual, ho obeyed his Lord’s com-
mand without remonstrance or remark.
Walter was informed that he had two days’
time allowed him to prepare for death; on
the third day he must meet his fate. The
same announcement was conveyed to Hubert,
the brassworker’s apprentics, in his dungeon;
while Berenger was given to understand

but it was not Richard’s view. There was

NO CHALICE FOR RUMERT OF ARGENTON. |

that he must be ready om the morning of
that day to start for Nantes in Bir Ivo’s
charge.

Richard perceived that in the case of Hu-
bert his judgment was accepted with gen-
eral approbation. Certainly, ke deserved no
less a punishment than death—a common
fellow, who had dared to lift his bhand
against the Count of Rouen! Bince justice
seemed to call for Hubert's death, it was
plain enough to Richard’s mind that he
could listen to no plea for clemency to Wal-
ter; he counld not pass that sentence upon
the burgher youth and spare the noble; it
was i possible,

As for Robert of Argenton, the Boy Duke
had no compunetions feelings in regard to
him; for a Norman Lord, of Count Bernard’s
own degree, to uphold a charge of treason
sgainst the faithful Dane—this was an out-
rage and an insult which he was not in the

least disposed to pardon. Bernard’s mag-
nanimous behavior in the matter did not

lessen his wrath, but rather made him feel
the more indignant. :

These cares, perplexities and sorrows were
enough to make the Duke of Normandy
look serious, no doubt, even if he had not

HupenT 1¥ PRrISON.

been & boy; but Richard had another sub-
Ject of importanee to reflect upon. It was
the prospect of & journey o Laen in com-
pany with the King.

There was nothing surprising in this pros-
pect, after what had taken place. It trans-
pired that a pariement, or council of the Lords
of France, was soon to be held at Laon, King
Louis's capital, for the arbitration of a difficulty
which had been referred by the King and his

nominal vasml, the Count of Paris, te Otho the
Emperer, with whom they were both connected
by marriage; for Hugh, as well as the King,
was wedded to asister of Ofho, The twosisters
wore not the best of friends, however; each
was jealous lest the other's husband should
have more influonce and favor with the Em-
peror; aud these royal ladies.bad moce |
+0 do with the su unent dissensions between
the King and the Duke of France, than his-
tory hasaverred. The Ewperor bad more than
once been called npon to adjudicate in cases of
dispute, when the rival claims of Queen Ger-
berga and the Duchess Hedewige had threat-
ened to affect the peaco of Europe. One of
these occasions had mnow arisen; and though
the quarrel was not between the King and
Hugh the White, the point of disagresment,
unless it could be adjusted, seemed likely to
lead to some fighting, in whigh the Duke of
Normandy might have to take a hand,

It was decided, therefore, that Richard should
attend this ecuneil,

AT WHICH THE EMPEROR WAS EXPECTED TO
BE FRESENT.

On learning this, he made his preparations for
the journey with an eagerness which wonld
have been delight, but for the Leavy trouble on
his mind. To behold the Emperor, the glori-
ous head and light of chivalry, at whose august
hands he hoped in time to take his accoludo of
Kuighthood—this was a thought which would
have Slled his youthful heart with happiness
al any other time; but now it bronght to mind
his talk with Berenger the minstrel boy, upon
that very theme, and moved his heart with
grief instead of joy. Bofore he started on his
way to France ho must part with Borenger to
meet no more; and his huntsman, Walter—but
he could not think of Walter.,

Bernard do Harcourt approached him, as he
sat apart and silent, at & mowent when the
tomporary withdrawal of the King had left
Lim to his thoughts—Bernard approached and
said to him, in sympathizing tone:

“Thou art sad, my Lord.”

Richard looked up, with wet eyes, and ex-
olaimed :

“0Oh, Bernard, it is hard to be a Doke!"”

#“Do not make it harder than it must be, in
the nature of things, to one so young, my Lord,"”
said Beruurd, gravely.

Heo would have said more, but Galeran de
Menlan came up, and saluting Richard, stood
waiting permission to speak.

“What is it, Galeran 7" ssked the Boy Duke,

“ My Lord, the Count of Argenton is ready
to take his leave of you.”

The tearful expression disappeared from
Richard’s blue eyes in a moment, and ho an-
swored eoldly:

“Tell the Count of Argenton ho is at liberty
to depart without going through any such for-
mality. All that I require of him is to get his
tarbulent retainers out of Roueon as soon as
poasible.”

Galeran, with a blank look of dismay, but
without speaking, made his bow and moved
away: but Bernard said, reproachfully:

“My Lord, this was not well, Count Rabert
of Argenton is not the man to be dismissed
liko an offending servitor. o came hither in
hot haste, on the flying ramor that yon might
noed his help; and finding snch & state of
things on his arrival, and hearing such a tale
a8 they were shouting in the streets, it was no
wonder he lost his hoad a little, His hoart is
true, as you will find, my Lord.”

* Bernard, he called you a traitor! I cannot
pardon that!”

“1 ean, my Lord, and easily. Robert is
young,” said Bernard, half smiling, * and I hold
no grodgoe against a parcel of boys, if they did
misjudge me in the fever of their loyalty—poor
lads! 1t likes me well that your young liege-
men take alarm so gquickly, Richard, whon it
seems your rights are threatened ; there was
canse enough in this case, by the sainta! It
would bave been & marvel, in truth, if no
trouble had arisen from the offensive manner
in which your Lord the King conducted things,
and took fon hore—a malediction on
him! Such a poltroon as he,

TO BEAR YOUR HOMAGE ON HIS HAND!|"

“Beruard | "

“0Oh, I know, my Lord, a man muost not
speak his mind; I ory your pardon,” grambled
Bernard, uroul!. He waa suffering more pain
from his wound than he wouid willingly have
owned, and it made him irritable. He con-
tinued in & milder manner: " As for Robert,
he has offered me ail possible amends to
my honor—in truth, he wounld have hum-
bled himself too much, but I would not
have it; he Is a Norman Lord. I am satisfled,
and hold him' as my friend. Ido not say it
would be wise to let him linger with his fol-
lowers at Ronen just at present, Those mon of
Argeuton 8o hate the French they would be like
mr:htouuupmuthmk.lnu te of all that
fou

too; he finds no fanlt with your command to
go. But, my Lord, it seems too hard if he must
go Wwithout your pardon.”

“All that you can say in bis favor, Count,
will make me none the more inclined to pardon
him,” said Richard, Armiy.

At this moment Galeran was seen returning,
with a tronbled countensnce; and he saluted,
for the second time, in such a hesitating man-
ner that Richard, though annoyed, had far too
much regard for him to show the feeling, and
spoke to him as kiudly as before,

*Well, Guleran?"”

“My Lord, the Count of Argenton—-"

“That will do, said Richard, in a gentle but
decigive tone of voice. * No moere about the
Conut of Argenton.”

To his amazement, Galeran, the most obedi-
ent of messengers, whoss ctiquet was fanltiess
and his duty ever faithfully observed, instead
of stepping back with his usual silent and re-
spectiul bow, kept his grouud, and said, with
downeast eyes:

leave to deliver this message, I sutreat.”

Looking up as he spoke, and meeting Rich~
ard’s glance of grave surprise, he faltered :

“ I promised, my Lord.”

“Very well,” said the Boy Duke, “ I will not
for?'o you to break your word, Galeran., Say

“Thanks, my Lord. Count Robert says”
ocontinued Galeran, “ that he is deeply grieved
at being so unfortunate as to have displeased

ou, very justly. But he is no rebel ; he is your

cgeman and true vussal.” There was s per-
ecptible hesitanoy in the young Herald’s ae-
cont at this point; but he quickly added : * He
will take his men away at once, as you direct,
m{ Lord. He only begs that he may be per-
mitted to offer yeu his homage ere he goea.”

* Wus that all he siid 77 asked Richard, &}ni-
otl&;] “ Have you not omitied something?’

eran was silent.

“Hpeak, Galeran—did not the Count of Ar-
genton say more than you have told me? ” in-
sisted Richard, with a searching giance.

“Nuy; ask me not, my Lord,” entreated
Galersn. -

“1 think,” said Bichard, “that bo added
somothing further; and I think it was s
threat.”

Galeran said nothing.

“Am [ right?” Ricbard sald this in a tone
of command.

Galeran raised his eyes and met his Boy
Lord’s gaze without flinching. He answered,
with admirable respect and dignity:

“Yes, my Lord. He was cut to the heart by
nur soverity, and on the impulse of his griel
did forget himself,

AND BAID BOME HASTY WORDS,

which [ am sure he did not mean, and which
would ill become me to repeat. And spoken
a8 they were—immediately regretted as I
koow—I trust, my Lord, you would not wish
to hear them.”

Bernard de Harcourt gased at the noble
youth in profound approval, as he uttered this
reply. 1t showed that he knew the privilegs,
as well as the duties, of the office for which he
had been trained. It was permitted to a Her-
ald, if he had the couruge, to reprove his liege-
Lord—and Galeran had the courage, it appear-
ed. Richard saw that he had received a re-
proof which was intended to bo such. After a
moment he said, gravely:

* You aro right, my dear Galeran; but re-
member, sinee yoa have assomed the fosction
of a Horald, that yoo wust not bereafter do the
office of a page. As for the Countof Argenton,
ho has received his answer.”

“If I am & Herllld, and no more & my
Lord,” said Galersn, boldly, “may I not en-
treat you to recall that answer? Will you not
seeeive Count Robert 7"

*1 will not.” suid Richard, irmly.

“ Richard, my Lord, I pray you do not say
#0!" exclaimed the Count of Rouen. * Receive
him, for my sake.”

“No! Itis for your sake, Bernard, that 1
blame him more than others in this affair,”
was the Boy Duke’s resolole suswer,

Bernard rejoined :

“You may want his ready service, Richard,
sooner than yon think—for we caunot tell
what may happen, as fair as the skies look
now, Ifit were not for Hugh of Paris I would
pot trust your Lord the Kiug; we may have
trouble yet. When Robert is the first to rush
to your support in some hour of zreater need
you will not blame him so harshly for his haste
on this occasion. Remomber, this is one ef
your mightiest Norman vassals, my Lond; you
cannot afford to lose his homage. and if you
scorn him so he may bestow it elsewhere,”

“Let him dare!”

“My Lord, there is not much that Robert of
Argenton would oot dare, if he had the will to
do it,” replied the Count. **If that were all
the argument, however, I would net urge his
cause; be it far from me to wish that you
should stand in awe of any vassal, however

werful., No, you shall never lose & Norman

of—but Robert has no thoughtof such a thing,
He loves you, Richard.”

“Those who love me,” said Richard, sternly,
“ must not strike my best friend.”

He gave the young Herald a losk of such de-
cision that he made his formal reverence with
no more words, and went sadly away to ae-
quaint Count Robert with the unsuccessful re-
sult of his errand. 1t was the greatest of
marvels to Galeran to find hia gentle young
Lord so unyielding all at onece; sud to Bernard
do Harcourt, of all men, it was & new experi-
ence

TO ASK ANYTHING OF RICHAERD AND BE RE-
FUBKED.

Bernard stood so long without speaking, sad
with 8o grave a couuntenance, that Richard
looked at him uneasily ; but at last he said:

“Since you will not ses Count Robers, I
must ask you still to hear we in his stead, my
Lord. He is much distressed in mind by what
you said—that he should forfeit his prospect of
becoling & Kuight of the Golden Chalice. He
would rather loso his castle and eity of Argen-
ton, Yu’u spoke in anger, Richard, like a

“ Bernard, T spoke in just resentment!” im-
terrupted Richard., *“And I feel it still, when
I seo you wince and bite your lips with the
pain of that woand, as yoa did 4 moment siues;

ou ¢all it nothing, but it might have cost yoar
ifa. Count Robert's father built the Castle of
Argenton; his liegemen built the town ; they
are his own—but the Gelden Chalice 18 mine,
to give or to withhold, I will not give it to
Robert of Argenton! 'Tis trne I am a boy;
but when a vassal of mine has done you wrong,
Bernard, he shall be made to know that [ am
also Duke of Normandy 1"

“Well, my dear Lord, I ask you to reflect in
calmnpess, as bocomes the Duke of Normandy,
and think how hoavy is the sentence you have
laid upon the Lord of Argeuton. | am a
Knight,” said Beruard the Dane; “I know
what honor attachea to this emblem—" he
touoed the Golden Chalice on his breast—* and
how a youthful heart may long forit. I know
what grief Count Robert foals to think the hope
of its attainment must be lost to bim. Do not
gond him away so heavy-hearted, Richard; let
me take him word that you will not refuse
him an opportunity to win the chalice yet.”

Unfortunately for any effect which Ber-
nard's sloquence might possibly have wrought
in favor of Count Robert, he made & movement
in his earnestness that set his wound to bloed-
ing. His involuntary start, the twitching of

upon his bandaged shoalder, made a mute ap-
peal to Richard’'s heart more powerful than
words; it counterbalanced the weight of Ber.
nard's generous plea for the man who had been
foremost in the late revolt agaiust him, The
Boy Duke started to his feet, with anxious eyes
but angry lips, and sald, vehemently:
“Bernard, I implore you to sit down and be
guiet! I wish you would get Frisr Axel to
take care of that cut; I do not believe Esme
understands it. And say no mors to me abont
the Count of Argenton! I will not listen to
another syllable in his behalf!"
Count nard did not sit down, or send for
the Friar; but he said no more. And Robert
of Argenton, soon after, went away, in bitter

disappointment,

be done to them quiet, were
wmlmdtomkl;?mut mmw":'ﬁ

(To be condinued.)

“My Lord, I crave your pardon. Give me |

of his lipa and the red spot which appeared |*

LIBBY PRISDN, -

Ohio Prisoners Hold an Election in Libby
Prison,

GREENBACK v GRAYBACK

A Negro Whipped for Attempt-
ing to Escape from Libby.

A& DRAMATIC SCENE.

The Rebels Did Not Betray the
Trust Placed in Them.

BY J. W. CHAMBERLIN, LATE CAPTAIN, OO. 4,
123D 0HIO, AND EEEVET MAJOR.

o
CTORER 13,1863, the

j officers from Ohio,

165 in number, hald

an election, 162 voles

LS4 Deing cast for Brough,

F T3l one for Jewett, two
ot voting. It was an
exciting day, as much

were brought i every

few days, until the

namber im Libby

The new arrivals wers

designated s “ fresh

fish,” and & great deal of sport was had aé

their expense until they became thoroughly
paturalized.

Notwithstanding all the privations em~

—

dured, an unflinching loyalty ‘o the oid flag
was maintained. Ose officer, suspected of
disloyaity, was arrested, tried by sn infor-
mally-organized drumbead court-martial,
pleaded guilty, was sentenced; but clemency
waa exercised and sentence suspended. Some
10 or 12 negroes were kept on the finné foor
to do police work in the differsnt roomsa
They were not permiited to go outside the
guards around the prison.

During the night of Jaly 24, 1563, these
of us on the second floor were arcused by
the cries for mercy of a poor darky who was
being whipped. As we afterwards learned,
a barrel was laid on the floer, he was laid
over it, and received om his bare back 250
lashes by actnal count. This was done, a8
we supposed, for exchanging moaey, bus thi#
negroes said it was

FOR ATTEMPTING TO ESCAPR
Soon after the writer became aa inmade of -

Libby, he found it necessary to exchange

ParoLED REBEL PRISONERS
(From a sketch made at the time.)

greenbacks for Confederate money to enabls
us to parchase anything. It was s eriminal
offense for a citizen of the Confedersoy te
sell anything and take his pay in gresubacks.
The blockade runners were very anxious to
get the greenbacks to make their parchases,
and this led to an exchange system, which
was earried on through the rebel gunards
My first atterupt resulted in an exchange of
$2 of Confederate for §1 of Federal mouney,
Succeeding pretty well in my attempts in
this line, others brought me their money, a8
they needed it for use, and I would some-
times have several hundred dollars to ex~
change at one time.

My plan of operation was to station my-
self at the head of the stairs leading to the
first floor, and when the right man was pac-
ing his beat at the bottom of the stairs, signal
to him, and as he walked along with his gun

e o T .

PAroLep UsioN PrIsoNERa.

(From a sketch made at the time.)
on his shoulder, bayonet fixed, he would
move the bayonet along on the wall above
his head, writing the number of dollars he
would give me for one. If satisfactory, I
would roll up my mooey in as small & wad
as possible and quietly drop it near his feet,
where he could pick it up without stopping

in his walk. If ke made the exchange speed-
ily, he would toss a little roll up when he

came on his beat again. Sometimes it wonld




